tourist agency in Marseilles, before my transfer to Cairo*
Because of my knowledge of French, I was instructed to
act as interpreter to the English private detective who
was making investigations. Nothing, absolutely nothing,
came of them, although the girl was supposed to have
escaped to France and to have reached die Riviera."
" I wish to God you'd tell Damaris about the Griffith
child, and say how hopeless her search must be after this
lapse of time," said Vronsky. " My only grouse against
Damaris is her mania for rushing off at a moment's
notice to follow supposed clues, no matter how absurd.
If you were to hint at the possibility of that daughter of
hers being in Timbuctoo, she'd set off immediately.
Since the return of my company to Europe this craze of
hers has caused me great inconvenience, otherwise she's
absolutely reliable and well-balanced. During all the
years she's worked with me, she's never lost her head and
made a fool of herself, despite the admiration that has
been lavished upon her performances."
" If you really wish me to do so, of course I'll speak to
Damaris about the Griffith child. The matter would
have to be approached with caution I imagine. She
might resent die interference of a stranger like myself in
her private affairs."
" I'll give you the opportunity to-morrow, or rather
to-day," said Vronsky, glancing at his watch," for it's
already three a.m. Come to my office before lunch, say
at half-past twelve, and, after working round to the
subject, I'll leave you two alone together."
Durrant had ascertained what he required to know.
Olga's mother then was not only alive but consumed with
the desire to find her daughter. By all means, fair or
foul, the two must be kept apart, even if such separation
meant Olga's death in Ghanapur. If he, John Durrant,
could prevent it, the talented and beautiful girl whom he
had seduced and shamefully sold, would never realize her
ambition of becoming world-famous as the pianist